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OVED PYRAM 
SCHEMES. WELL, THIS 
IS THE BEST ONE 
YET. 


IT'S TOO 
LATE FOR THAT, 


aaa 
Lh BUT... 


ONLY THIS 
TIME, YOU GO AT 
THE BOTTOM OF 
THE PYRAMID. 
I 


WHOLE BUNCH 
<\ OF DIRT ON TOP. 
"LIN 


LOOK 
AT HIM. T 
BET HE WANTS TO 
TELL US HOW HE'S 
GONNA PAY IT ALL 


BACK. MY ENTIRE 
RETIREMENT. 


GONNA BUY 
ME A NEW WIFE 
TO REPLACE THE 
ONE WHO HUNG 

HERSELF. 


...WE JUST 
WANTED 

A BETTER 
VIEW. 


LET ME OUT 

OF THIS CRAZY 
CAR. I HAVE TO 
STOP THOSE 
MEN! 


7 RELAX, DOC. 
REGGIE THERE 
HAS IT COMING, 

BELIEVE ME. 


HE STOLE 
MILLIONS, THEN 
BLEW IT ALL IN VEGAS. 
I MEAN, C'MON, 
WHERE'S THE 
IMAGINATION? 


GAH, I HATE 
WHEN I DO THAT. 
I’M STILL GETTING 
USED TO THIS 
JOB. 


WHAT JOB? 
WHAT IN THE 
WORLD ARE WE 


DOING HERE, CORRECT ME 
ORB? _ IF TM WRONG, BUT 
YOU WERE ALWAYS 
JUST A THIEF AND A... 3 
LOSER. FEEL FREE TO THE 
TAKE OFFENSE. WATCHER 


DIED AND PASSED 
HIS SECRETS ON 
TO ME. 


BY THAT IT 
MEAN I STOLE 
ONE OF HIS EYES 
AND...DID THINGS 


sounes . wet 
MY JOB TO 
WATCH. 


AND LIKE THE 
WATCHER, THE ONLY 
RULE OF MY JOB IS 
THAT I CAN NEVER 

INTERFERE. 


I SAW 
ALL YOUR 
FACES! 


: I WILL 
HAVE YOU ALL 
DROWNED IN THE 
HUDSON! 


NEED A LITTLE PUSH. 
* INTERFERING. : 


T FEEL LIKE I'M PROVIDING 
A VALUABLE PUBLIC 
SERVICE. 


YOU DO ABOUT 
IT, DOC? 


YOU JUST ml = , 
MURDERED [ee - iA N \ ALL YOU 
m THAT MAN! S / DID WAS 

: / WATCH 


..NICE WORK, ) 
sala y 


THINK 
WE'RE GONNA | 
HAVE A FUN 


SOMEWHERE 
IN THE CITY 
AGAIN. I CAN 
FEEL IT. 


VIN 


7 _ AULT FEEL 
/ IS TERRIFIED. ARE 
YOU SURE THIS 


ay —_ SURE, JUST 
an GIVE ME A SEC. 
\ | GHOST PLANE : GONNA THROW UP 
IS SAFEP 


A FEW TIMES 
OPEN FIRST. 
NOTHING YOUR SENSES. I 

ABOUT THIS WAy NEED YOUR HELP 

mee, OF LIFE IS SAFE, TO FIND THE 

ZELM DOCTOR. 


of 


OKAY, 

7 SENSES OPEN. 
SO, WHAT ARE 
WE LOOKING 


THIS IS 
FOR? DO 


WEIRD AND 
DANGEROUS. 


ATLL BE 
WEIRD. 


KNOW 
WHAT YOU'RE 
THINKING... 


= 


iy ..YOU THINK 
I WANNA KILL_YOU, 
DON'T YOU? JUST 
LIKE MORDO AND 
NIGHTMARE AND 
SATANA. 


THE GOOD 
NEWS, DOC, IS 
THAT LIKE I SAID, 
I DO MORE THAN 
JUST WATCH. 


I WATCHED 

THOSE LITTLE 
ADVENTURES. WEIRD, ; ; 
EVEN BY YOUR yw \ I HELP 
STANDARDS. PEOPLE. 


I KNOW 
YOU'RE HAVING 
A TOUGH WEEK. ALL 
THAT BLOOD IN THE 
AETHER. A TOUGH 
MONTH, RIGHT? I yy Vay / 
SAW THAT NASTY MM JUST A SEC, 
BUSINESS WITH 2 WILL YA? 
THE EMPIRIKUL, : i 
TOO. 


HEY BUDDY! 
YOU'RE RIGHT ABOUT 
YOUR NEIGHBORS. THEY 
ALL THINK YOU'RE A 
CREEP, NONE OF THEM 
LIKE YOU. 
YOU SHOULD 
SHOW_THEM WHAT 


KIND OF MAN YOU 
REALLY ARE. 


= 


SS Ee 


xa eon Heal a CHAT. 
— » 


alll 


Ms 


Ss / - SO MUCH 
a 


Za POOR LOST SOULS OUT 
THERE, FLOUNDERING, 
Db. IN NEED OF HELP. 


THE MADMEN STILL 
THE RERS WHO | : = 
eee | 
-ON-THEIR- 5) inal THEN TRY 
LUCK ANARCHISTS. H | SHUTTING THE 


HELL UP! 


TeVyyrrery v1 


I SEE 
THEM ALL. AND |, 
I HELP THEM : } YOU 
ACHIEVE THEIR FULL . WANNA HELP 
POTENTIAL. ME, ORB? 


OR BETTER 
YET, JUST HOLD 
REAL STILL, AND JMS 
TLL DO r FOR Ji 


fore 
paca 1 Ot Bur 
a WHERE'S YOUR 
STUPID NECK? 


HEH. I 
COULD WATCH 
THIS ALL NIGHT, 
DOC. BUT I'M AFRAID 
WE DON'T HAVE (2 
THAT KINDA 
TIME. 


THEY USED 
TO LAUGH 
AT ME. CAN 
YOU BELIEVE 


7 YOURE ‘ 

7 NOT..PUTTING 
ME BACK...IN 

\ THAT DAVIN 


2 THE WORLD 
NEEDS A WATCHER. 
ONE WHO'S NOT 8 
AFRAID TO GAZE 
INTO THE 
DARKNESS. 


i, I AM THAT ‘ ys 
WATCHER, DOCTOR i 
STRANGE. THIS..1S SOMETHING WE 
WHAT I WAS BORN » \ CAN AGREE 
We ie 
ml ea s 


Lod 
a, 7 


= a | 


WHETHER \J am 
YOUR SINS 
LIKE IT OR | | 
1 NOT. 
= 
1] 


is 


NS \ oN —— 
As ALON a apa a 
J YOU ARE " YOU AREA 
A WASTE OF Hii : WASTE OF BLOOD - 
~ i AND BONE. AND MORE 

IMPORTANTLY, OF 
DORMAMMW’S 
TIME. 


WHERE 
iS DOCTOR 
STRANGE? 


IF I KNEW 
THAT, MY HAND 
WOULD BE ABOUT 


HEATON AS "ur oe ue 


A DAMN MOMENT, 
WILL YOUP I'M 
WORKING ON IT. THIS 
TRACKING SPELL TAKES 
TIME. AND A GOOD 
DEAL OF BLOOD. 


HE'S NOT IN 
NIGHTMARE'S 
REALM ANYMORE. 
OR IN SATANA'S 
HELL. 


YOUR 
LEVEL OF 
INCOMPETENCE 
TRULY KNOWS 
NO BOUNDS, 
MORDO. 


I NEVER 
SHOULD HAVE 
SPARED YOU FROM 
THE EMPIRIKYL. I 
SHOULD HAVE LEFT 
YOU TO ROT iN 
THE-- 


IT'S AS IF... 
I THINK SOMETHING IS 
HE'S BACK ON OBSCURING MY 
THIS PLANE OF = TRACKING SPELL. 
EXISTENCE. cheone: WHICH SHOULD BE 
IMPOSSIBLE. 
WHERE. I CANNOT 
SEE HIM. 


GO TO HELL, 
DORMAMMU. 
T'VE HAD ABOUT 
ENOUGH 
OF YOU. 


WAIT! 
PLEASE...! 


DOCTOR 
STRANGE IS 
MINE. 


JUST SHOW 
ME WHERE TO 
FIND HIM... 


al 
fiz 


sae Al ETH NY 


*,..BEFORE 
SOMEONE 
ELSE DOES." 


THAT'S TOO 
BAD. BECAUSE 
THERE'S A LOT 


wulF_YOU ENJOY 
SUFFERING. 


NO ONE 
ENJOYS SUFFERING, 
YOU SICK BASTARD. 
NO ONE BUT 
WHERE THE 
HELL..WHY ARE 
THERE SO MANY 
DEAD...? 
AH, YOU 
SHOULDN'T 


TELL LIES, 
DOCTOR. 


YOU NEVER 


KNOW WHEN 
YOUR SINS MIGHT 
COME BACK TO 

HAUNT YOU. 


Bae a ee 


a 


HOW DID YOU 
FIND ME, STEPHEN? 
WAS IT THE ANIMALS? I 
CAN'T HELP IT. THEY COME 
TO_ME WHEN THEY'RE 
SUFFERING AND T PUT 
THEM OUT OF THEIR 
MISERY. 


IS THAT 
WHY YOUVE 
COME, TOO? 


YOUR STRANGE 
LITTLE FRIEND 
XO HERE. 


I WASN'T FINE 
READY TO KILL PMA 
YOU, DOCTOR. @ESqnsiT 


ORB, GET ME 
OFF THIS DAMN 
Sama HOOD, OR HE'LL KILL 
A US BOTH! ORB! 


NEVER WATCHED 
MYSEF DIE woot ta 
BEFORE. WATCH 
QUIETLY, 


I WASN'T 
DONE MAKING THE 
WORLD SUFFER AT YOUR 
EXPENSE. BUT IF YOU'RE 
GOING TO KEEP 
INSISTING... 


SHOOT THE 
DOCTOR. 


<< é YOUR 
NOT SURE! FRIENDS... 
KINDA HAD MY : 

EYES CLOSED! 


CIRCLE BACK 
AROUND! 


YES, MAYBE 
IT'D BE BETTER IF 
YOU WATCHED THEM 
SUFFER. WHAT DO 
YOU SAY, 
DOCTOR? 


I SAY IF YOU WANT 


TO SEE SUFFERING, 
I'VE GOT SOME FOR 
YOU RIGHT HERE. 
COME ON. 


| ie OO : y 
WICK ld "Om 


Sy 


oy if y 
SENN 


SINCE THE LAST 
TIME WE-- 
WF NO MORE 
TALKING, STEPHEN! 
T'S TIME FOR YOU 
TO DIE! AND BARON 
MORDO IS THE 
ONE TO-- 


OR SEVERAL 
DOZEN CHANCES, 
ACTUALLY. I KNOW, 
My EYE HERE HAS 
SEEN THEM ALL. BUT DON'T 
WORRY, I CAN 
| HELP YOU. AFTER 
TM DONE WITH 
THE DOCTOR. 


CHANCE. 


YOUR 
FRIENDS KEEP 
GETTING WEIRDER, 
WB STEPHEN. 


HE'S NOT 
MY FRIEND. 
HE'S JUST 
ANOTHER-- 


YOU'RE ALL 
WRONG. NONE \> 
OF YOU DESERVE 
TO KILL HIM. 4 


HIS 
SUFFERING 
BELONGS TO ME. 
HIS. SUFFERING 

MADE ME. 


Sie P ow. ras uy 


N “ = @ GONNA BE oe 


YOU ALL 

WANT TO 

KILL ME? CONGRATULATIONS. 

YOU ALL GET YOUR 
CHANCE. I'M TIRED 

OF BEING YOUR 

DAMN PINATA. I 
DON'T CARE 
WHO'S FIRST. 

? 


a 
JUST GIVE Mm 


ME A FACE TO 
PUNCH. 


OH, IT \ 
JUST KEEPS | 
GETTING BETTER, 
DOESN'T ITP 


: 


’ THIS IS GOING TO GET 
| WORSE BEFORE IT EVER 
GETS BETTER. 


I TAKE IT } 
iTpeco | be (Aaide,biTTes 
| EN. I’M TIRED 
KILL sai | )\ | OOF WAITING. 


QR O 
ee 
‘ 


» NED OS Were, 


DOCTOR 
STRANGE 
WiLL DIE 

TODAY. 


AT 
THE HANDS 
OF THE DREAD 
DORMAMMY. 


TO BE CONTINUED! 


